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Second Burgess.     ^                    This that comes

From the exiled lords in England, to make bare
The face of Darnley's falsehood, with what lips
He swore his deed away and damned himself?
They had no sooner knowledge of such shame
Than word was sent of him through all the land,
Large witness of his full complicity
And conscience with them of the work to be
For which they groan in barren banishment
While he crawls here before the scornful queen,
And has betrayed the blood of his allies
To the axe's edge of unjust judgment.

First Burgess.                                    One

By treason of his tongue already slain
Now speaks of him with breathless mouth to God;
And Maitland and two more lie under doom.
Through but his witness: yet for all this shame
It seems he has won small guerdon save the shame,
But hath his treason for his treason's fee;
And this more comfort, to behold the man
That by his lips and nobler hands than his
Was done to righteous death, and thrust in earth
Before the main door of this Abbey church,
Unearthed again and nobly reinterred
Hard by the grave's edge of Queen Magdalen,
That men may judge how near he grew alive
To the queen's side yet living; where instead
A worthier stay now in her brother stands
For her false lord to look upon and loath
No less than David, and much more to fear,